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1 he Scene is painted by Mr. Gnzzxwood, and big 


-_ 


4 Aſſiſtants. 


4er IT. 


The Scene is painted by Mr. Mir ran and Meſſrs, 
 LveinO and DEM ARIA, us Aſfiſtants. 


ACT III. 


The Scenes are painted by Mr. Gnxenwoon; and the 
Machinery is invented by Mr. Casa L. 


The Draſſes and Decorations are Bene and executed by 
Mr. JOUNSTONT, and Miſs REIN, 
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1 . 7 Frince Lupauſki, — Mr. AICKIN, 
13 h Count Floreſki, — — Mr. KELLY, 
[if Baron Lovinſki,  — Mr. PALMER, 
1 1 Varbell, — — Mr. SUET T, 
5 Adolphus, — — Mr. CAULFIELD, 
| 3 ; Guftavus, — — Mr. TRUEMAN, 9 
7 85 Sebaſtian, — Mr. FAIR BROTHER, 
0 Michael.. — Mr. BLAND, 
| | Caſimir, —— — Mr. BENSON, 
ſl Staniflaus, — — Mr. WEBB, | 
1 1 Page, — — Maſter WELSH, 
1 2 Page, — — Maſter GREGSON. 
bl | : Princeſs Lodoiſka, — Mrs. CROUCH. 
| CAPTIVES. 
Mrs. Bland, Miſs De Camp, Miſs Miller, Miſs Leak, Miſs Arne, 
Miſs Redhead, Mrs. Bramwell, Miſs Granger, Miſs Wrighten, 
Miſs C. Wrighten, Miſs Menage, Miſs Stageldoir, Miſs Chatterley, 


"M7 e, Mrs. — Mrs. Boimaſon, Miſs — &c. &c. 


GUARDS 8 ATTENDANTS. : Ps 
| TARTARS. 

Kera Khan. Mr. BARRY MORE, 
Ithorak, - | _ — Mr. DIGNUM,. RM 
Khor, — _ Mr. SEPGWICK, 
Japhi s — Mr. BANNISTER, 

* — Mr. C. KEMBLE, 

Tamuri, — — Mr. BANKS, 

Camazin, _ _ Mr. BOIMAISON. 
The HORDE, 5 


MI. Cocke, Mr. 1 Mr. Lyons, Mr. Maddocks, Mr. Phillimore, 
Mr. Welſh, Mr. Dorion, Mr. Dorion, Jun. M:. Evans, Mr. Hamoir, 


Mr. Bourke, Mr. G. D'Egville, Mr. 2 Mr. W hitmill, Mr. Nicholini, 
Mr. 8 & c. c. 8 * . 
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ACT 
OVERTURE 


2 be FE; ark dans Aon ”Y the Scene lies upoit 


_ the borders of Poland, and repreſents 4 moated 


* in the Foreſt of Ofti pol. 
| | CHORUS of TARTARS, 


Irzorac—Knor. 55 


Let's advance; ve ſee no danger, : 
All around! 1s huſh as night. 


yo and _ Tarrans, 
To each heart pale fear's a ſtranger, 
Honour bids us to the fight, - 


\ Kana Kuan, 
| Kajan, Tarun, Cam AZINg 
„„ 
The reff of the Tanrans, 
CHORUS—HORDE, 
Kera Kaas: whene'er you head us, 
D.auntleſs to the charge we go; 


Gallant chief, then inſtant lead us 
On to conqueſt, and our foe, 


. ² — ee 


Kera 
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LODOISK A. | 


Are Khan. Here, my friends, here wt the 
| caſtle of Lovinſki.— This crue! Polander is the 
In} © fſcourgeof his own little territory, and a devouring 
plague to our Tartar tribes; but the hour of retri- 
| bution is at hand.--We are too few to ſtorm it now, 
| to- morrow's dawn—T1 loſe time.---Attend; line all 
dhe outlets of the foreſt, and ſeize on every paſſenger 
|. you meet with; but, I command you, ſpare the 
lives of thoſe who fall into your hands.—Remem- 
; 5 ber, my brave comrades, the innocent ſhould ne- 
| ver ſuffer for the guilty, nor muſt we purchaſe our 
revenge at the price of juſtice and humanity.— | 
To your poſts ;—begone. [ Exeunt all the Tartars, - 
exoept Kera Khan and Ithorak.] The day declines 
apace ; much is to be done before morning. No 
ſtragglers to give information no watch upon the 
towers !—the ramparts naked !—Is this fear or de- 
ſign? No matter which.—Come, let us examine 
farther the ſituation of this devoted fortreſs. [Exeunt 


_ * 3 ” 


Enter Couxr Fron kskl. 


| 4 y 4 R. 
Lodoiſka, wide over hs world 


| PII roarn, till] find chee, my Fair; 3 
Thy charms ſhall baniſh ; 
Cold deſpair : _ 
Love's torch ſhall illume 
The defert's thick gloom, 
And guide with cheering ray 
Thy pilgrim's doubtful way, 


But 


LODOISKA. „ 


But, alas! 
Should cruel deſtiny ordain, 
That our true love 
M /uſt hapleſs prove, 
And we are ne'er to meet again; 
It's malice I'll defy, 
And for my Lodoiſka die. 


Enter VARBEL, with a Portmantua. 


Vuarbel. Vaſtly well, sir, vaſtly well; you ſeem 
in tip top ſpirits; ſing away, ſing away. I told 
you I ſaw the Portmantua fall; but the Tartars have 
gallop'd clear off with the poor beaſts ; I thought 
them as ſafe grazing there, as if they had been in 
our own ſtables.— Well, we have mils'd the road 
to the village, and here we are, wand'ring on foot, 
in the heart of the foreſt of Oſtropol. 

Count. It was your fault, that they e che 5 
horſes. 

Vauarbel. Ves, and it was my fault too, that they 
did not diſcover us.—A houſe !—then all my fears 
are over. I thought we ſhould never have found 
an end to this black wood; and, to tell you the truth, 
I had made up my mind to the comfortable proſ- 
pect of paſſing the night in the arms of one of the 
bears that were howling about us. Won't you go 
in, Sir . I fee nabend there to open the door 
to us. 
Count. I ſhall gain no intelligence in chis ſequel 
tered corner. I don't know what to do. 
3 Varbel. 


3 
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Varbel. 1 know what you ſhould not have done; 


Fou ſhouldn't have giv*n your vote to a candidate, 
who was oppos'd by your miſtreſs's proud father. 


Count. Not given it? Called to the election of 


a king, honour exacted the performance of my 


promiſe ; my friend obtain'd the crown of Poland; 
E diſcharged my duty to my country ; and we 


fhould hold every ſacrifice cheap, to maintain a 


good man on a throne. 
Varbel. Very true, Sir; but, all of a Runden, 


you ſeem to forget, that, for that very reaſon, prince 
Lupauſbi has diſcharged himſelf of his promiſe t. to 
give you his daughter Lodoiſka. 


Count. Cruel father! Why ſo myſteriouſly c con- 
ceal the place of her retreat ? 


Varbel. But, dear Sir, conſider, ſhe can t be con- 


ceal'd for ever. Now wou'dn't it be more natural to 
get back to Warſaw as faſt as we can, and wait there, 


*till her father ſends for the princeſs home again ? 


It muſt happen ſooner or later. That's cer ratnly the 
beſt way ; and, for my part, I won't budge a ſtep 
further tor all the Lodoiſkas in Chriſtendom. 


Count. Is this your tine your fidelity! Come 
on this moment, or- 

Varbel. Sir, recollect, we have faſted all day: 1 
can't live upon love, if you can; I am almoſt 
ſtarv'd, and I muſt eat.— ] did not fetch the port- 
manteau for nothing. — 1 can't ſtir, | 

Count. W. retch! you are for ever embittering 


my 


LODOISKA. 


my wich with your vpbraidings —Why 30007 
you follow me? 

Varbel. Why hy wou'd I Blow you] ? Why, 
becauſe my heart got the better of my head, and 


made me reſolve, in ſpite of common ſenſe, to ac- 


company your ſearch, that I might carry half the 
load of your griefs for you. 


Count. Forgive me, my true fellow. 
Varbel. Come, don't be melancholy; I won t 


en, if you don't like it. I muſt try to di vert him, 


—l[t's I that have moſt cauſe to be out of ſpirits ; 


every thing going on ſo ſmooth with the old prince, 

the happy morning fix'd with the young princeſs ; 
 —there was I practiſing how to behave myſelf, as 
maſter of the ceremonies, among the muſicians, 
fingers, dancers, lords and ladies, on & your 2 ; 


day. 


SONG. 
7 * 


Hark! hark l the muſic 
Oh! charming dinning ! 
The gueſts are ſeated, 
They're all beginning 
Wich the dancing fiddle, 
Shrill-ſqueaking hautboy, 
The tinkling harp too, 
Soft am'rous flute, ſir, 
The lively trumpet, 
The drum ſo angry, 
— * 


LoDOISKA. 


The bells lo merry, 

The buzzing cymbal, 

The grumbling baſſo-— 
And theſe delights Pye loſt 


By your 1 8 being croſt. © 


LE Ya 3 4697 
Look, look around, fir, 
The grave ones bridle, 
+++ | The youths all noddle, 
| * maidens ſidle 
Iᷣ0“0 the dancing fiddle; 
08 . "Shawl -fureadiog hautboy, : 
II The tinkling harp too, 
Þ | E HOI; Soft am'rous flute, ſir, * 
' eren, £2525 
| _ - The bells fo marry, yh 
The buzzing cymbal, 
And grumbling batſo— 
$ 3 5 Oz, wouldn't it vex one to miſs 
| Such a ins concert as this! 


e 25 


Cone, My Neat Varbel, we "have lately pick'd up 
ſome information; ſearch with . but one day 
longer. - 
Varbel. Heavens 15 Earth. bot where will 
you ſearch for —_—_-. 1 
Count. Here, every where, in every corner of | 
the earth, —Oh, Lodoiſka! Lodoilka! | | 


F 


1 1 Enter 
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Enter KRA KHAN, and | Ernon ak. 


| Varbel. As 1 hope to be ſar d, Sir there are a 


couple of Tartars. 

Count. With all my heart. 9 5 5 

Varbel, With all your heart ! Egad, chat 8 very 
pretty talking. Now, I ſuppoſe, if you don t cut 
their throats, they'll cut ours. 

Count. Dare you fight, Varbel? 


Varbel. 1 can't tell, I never tried But you Te . 


a good maſter, and I'Il ſtand by you to the laſt Salp. 
Ittboraꝶ. From the caſtle, doubtleſs. 
Kera Khan, And ſhall give us information. 


. Ithorok draws a Piſtol, which Kera Khan frikes ont 4 


of bis hang. 


- QUARTETTO. Soy 
KERA Knan—Iraorax. | 
Yield your arms on noble quarter; 5 
Tield; reſiſtance 1 is in vain. , 


Fronzsxi—VArBgL. ; 3 
No; 3 firſt win them, haughty Tartar; 1 - 
Baſe ſurrender we diſdain. | 


Kaka Knan—TITHoRAK. 
Yield, &c. 5 


F 3 | 


[They engage. V arbel drives Tthorak before vun; FE 1 


ban is diſarm' dz Varbel returns with Ithorak's fword.] 
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Kera EKban. Thou art brave, and mould be gene- 
rous; I aſk my life; 1 ſhould have ſpar'd thine. 
Varbel. Don't believe him; there are millions of 
wem about: He is only laying a 88 85 to catch your 


| at diſadvantage. 


 Kera Khan. Liar . Foy 
_ Count, Hold! 14 truſt to your faith. 


[Gives him his ford. ] 
Kera Khan, Young man, my et to thee 


wall! 7 in my heart. 


[LA tumultuous noiſe of Tartar Sis beard. 14 
yurbel. D there, I told you ſo; I knew you'd 


throw us into the hands of theſe Tartars again, and 
I can't go on fighting all night, 


Kera Khan, Theſe Tartars are at uy command. 


. Enter all the Tartars, headed by ITHoRAK, K HOR, Jernis, 


Kajan, Tauuxn and Canazin, 


| Halt! halt reſpect theſe ſtrangers; they are under 


my protection. 
Tthorak. protection Kill the favs. 
 Kera Khan, Ha! do you grawl gur? 
= 5 TThrow: Ithorak to he n ] 
Ithorak. Mercy ! mercy - 7 
Kera Khan. Ariſe; and Jeet the mercy + ond 


teach thee to feel for others. Put up. the T, artars 


all Jheathe their fwords:] You f par'd my life, I 
have 


* "a 7 4 2 . „ - —— et . . : — 
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have preſerv'd yours. Give me your eſteem, and 
let this embrace confirm us friends. | Kera Khan and 
Count, Varbel and Ithorak, embrace. ] 
Count. For ever. | 
Kera Khan. Tell me, do you ng to the caſtle? 
Came you from it when we attack d you? 
Count. No; we are utter ſtrangers hers. 
Kera Khan. What is your name? 
Count. T am the count Floreſk1. 
Kera Khan, What is thy name? 
Varbel. I can't fay, that I have acquir'd any very 
great name yet, Sir, —I am the lowly, but faithful, 
4 Squire of this unhappy young gentleman. ? 
 Kera Khan. Unhappy, ſay i thou? What can Si 


: do for thee? 

Count. Nothing c can relieve my woes, ll I | find — . 
her, for whom alone I live. — 
Kera Khan. O, love is thy c e f that's 7 1 

a pain that never diſturbs us Tartars; though we 9 5 
love pretty women heartily {Prat have W 15 i þ 
of them. | | 

Count. You never law my Lodeika. | _- 
Kera Khan. Shall we conduct you on your way „% . 
to her?! 05 1 ip 

Count. Alas! 1 8 not where to find her. =” ix 

Kera Khan, What, wand'ring through theſe de- 4 


ſerts after her, without knowing where ſhe is to be 
found? Are there no other women in the world? 


 Varbel. Egad, that's a very ſenſible 7 
Count. No, 1 none for 1 Wb 


King 
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. Kera Khan: Why then we Tartars love wo- 
men better than you do; for we are fond of all we 
meet with. Can I in any way alleviate thy g grief! ? 

Count. Impoſlible ! 

Kera Khan. We'll talk no more on't then; if 1 

1 cannot comfort, my curioſity ſhall not afflict, thee.— 
1 I muſt be gone. Once more remember, theſe 
. ſtrangers are our friends. | 
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| QUARTETTO and CHORUS. 
KRA Knax, ITHORAKk, Khor, J APHIS. 
* We ſwear, and all our hordes around us, 
By the ſwift arrow and the bow, 


| Tho” countleſs perils ſhould ſurround us, 
Who injures them becomes our r foe, 


F LORESKI, 
Accept our thanks, illuſtrious Gies 
Ih faith and courage well we e know, 
And, if it could admit relief, 
Such friends might ſoothe Floreſki 5 woe. 


 CHORUS—HORDE. 


f We ſwear, and all « our hordes around us, 
By the ſwift arrow and the in,, 
Tho! countleſs perils ſhould ſurround us, 
Who! injures them becomes our foe. 15 


q bw . 8 * 


9 Khan. Before We part, Floreſki, I vod 
yet farther deſerve your regard; think not the 
chirſt of plunder drew Kera Khan into theſe can- 


\ tons; 


L 0 DOISK A. 15 


tons; hs baron WT whoſe alle you be- 


hold. | 
3 Loviaſki 0. 


* 


Kera Khan. —Soon ſhall h he . my vengeance. 
18 examining rhe place; and, to prevent ſur - 
priſe, had charg'd my followers to diſarm, and ſe- 


cure, all paſſengers.— Knock at his gates; he will 


not ſurely refuſe a ſhelter to his countrymen ; tell 
him you have been attack'd by the Tartars, by 


Kera Khan—he knows my name.—As I cannot 


anſwer for all our parties that are abroad to night, 5 


1 adviſe you to beg a lodging under his roof; but 
remember to fly far from it early in the morning: 


—carly in the morning; remember that. — Give 
me your hand: — Adieu, my gallant friend! — 

Think ſometimes of Kera Khan, and, if ever you 
want his help, you ſhall ſee how he will ſerve you. 


— March !— | Exeunt Kera Khan and Tartars. 
Varbel. Egad, theſe Tartars are fine fellows ! 


Count. And, for that reaſon, you were going to 85 


chop off the head of their leader. 


Varbel. The heat of the battle ran away LPT A 
me; a man has not his courage n at com- 


| mand. 


Count. Lovinſki el think he s a beben of 


Lodoiſka's father, 


Varbel. Is he? he” U be no fend of your” 0 chan: 5 5 
Jon” t think of lodging here.—Do, fir, let's take a 


mouthful, and then pack up and return. 
Count. Again return * do you as you will. 
Var vel, 
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Vauarbel. (Taking victuals out of the portmanteau) 
Come, my dear maſter ;—look, under their old 
grated window, there's a ſnug hoſpitable porch 
for us. (Sits down in the niche.) They c. can't ſee us 
| here. (Eating) Are you J 5 
Count. No, not I. BER 
Varbel. 1 am very—that little king bout with 


the Tartar has ſo ſharpen'dmy ſtomach, that I cou'd 


eat—'pad, I believe a od eat the Tartar him- 
felk. 


Count. An adventure of A ſtrange nature! 


Viarbel. Don't let it ſurpriſe you too much; 1 
dare ſay, it is not the laſt we ſhall light upon; we 
are in a fine train for adventures. —Sir, your good 


health! [A large ſtone falls from the tower.) Holla! 


here's an adventure already, of a nature to crack a 


man's crown. Are they throwing the ſtones of the 


tower at me —I may as well leave table. — Much 
oblig'd to you; but I'm not us'd to deſerts at my 


dinner, and always a wall-fruit particu- 


larly unwholeſome. 


Count. Silence !—don't I ſee a band moving 


there? Stand ſtill, Varbel. 


Varbel. Not I, indeed ; if you wiſh to have an 
old houſe about your ears, I don't. [ Another ſtone 


falls from the tower, with a paper faſtened to it. * 
Count. A ſecond! what can this mean? 


Varbel. I'll tell you; it means, that the 8680 
people here aren't fond of company who are not 


tavited ; and this is civilly to give us notice, that, 


it 
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if we don't decamp in a moment, we ſhall have 
the reſt of the caſtle to carry away on our ſhoul- 
ders. „ . 

Count. (Taking up the #rft fone. JW bat do I bes 
writing i—Varbel—read, read, what 18 ſcratch'd 


here. 


Varbel. (Reading. 0 0 Oh, Floreſki | It; is Floreſki. : 


Are you ſure there are no witches in this wood ? 


Count, Who can know me in this ſolitude : oY 


Ha! give me the other. 
Vurbel. (Giving the 2d. flone.) Ha ! here's a paper. 


Count. (Snatches the paper, and reads.) © Inform 
my father, that Lovinſki has abus'd his confidence, 5 
and confines his Lodoiſka in this- 


the note.) Oh, Varbel ! ſhe is 'mmur'd i in that hor- 


rible tower. 
Varbel. Poor dy !—What a damn'd 1 rogue that 


fellow muſt be! 
Count. My Lodoiſka! my life ! my foul 1} 1 will 


releaſe, or die for thee n= abel! i 
Varbel. My lord. | 


Count. Where is my friend ? Where i is my yKera 
Khan ?—call him; — now, now, I demand his help. 


| rave, I rave—alas! he's far away. 


» 


em. 


© TRIO: 


| a” (Drops | 


Varbel, Ay , {o moſt friends are, when you want 


_— —— — — — 
2 ——— —ů — —— — —— 


LODOISKA, — 
NI. 5 
1 Lopolska, Count, and Varner. e 
13} Todo. Floreſki! 5 
F k 8 Count. Tis her mild bleſſed Fo : 
_ Var. Huſh! where we are conſider, pray. 
|| Lodo, Fly, fly, this inſtant, ere my guards appear: 


No power can fave thee, if they find thee 


| Het. 

| Count. Oh, I've a thouſand things to ſay ! 
Var. Another time, fir ;—let's away. 

| Lodo. Ah, yet a little n moment ſtay.— 

i 5 Deareſt friend, — 

Eo: Count. I attend,— 
VVV end, —or I'll begone. 
1 Lodo. At . — 

| Count. + At midnight, — 

_ FR Varb. . . At midnight, — well, well + on. 


Lodo. You may ſend,— 
3 Count, I e may ſend, — 
Lt l : Fab, He may Gd ,—fo, liſten now. 
1 "Lodo. What you write. — 
Count. . What I write,— 


LVarb. What you write, but tell u us how. ; 
Lodo. Tie; it to.— 


Count. Tie it = 
Varb, . . Tie it to,—to w hat, pray? 
Logo. This ribband.— 
Count. What ribbandꝰ— 
Var. . A ribband!—ay, that's the way. 
VF Lodo. 
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Lodo, Given by YOu, — 

# Count. Given to you, — 

£ Varb. Given by you, —ſee, ſee it there. 

N _ Lodo. Which my hand, — 

Count. Which thy hand, — i, 
Jarb. . Which her hand, — tis good, I ſwear. 
Lodo. Shall let drop, — 

Count. Will let drop, — 
Farb. Will let drop. —hy ſure we dream. 
Lodo. At that hour, — 

Count. At that en 


Varb. At that hour, —a charming ſcheme! 
Lodo. From the top, — 


Count. From the top,— 


Parb. . From the top⸗ now I can tell, 
Lodo. Of the tow” r,— 


. Varbel !— 
Varb. . Yes; e well. 


Lopors kA. 


Ere we part, let me remind you, 
Caution now muſt guide your love ; 
Should the tyrant's ruffians find you, 
would your certain ruin prove. 


CounT, 

Can [ go? and havel found thee, 
Added torments but to prove? 
Let the tyrant's flaves ſurround me 
har 1 is death to hopeleſs love! 3 1 i 
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VARBEL. 
Come away; let her adviſe you, 
Hear the voice of anxious love; 
If the tyrant's guard eſpies you, 
Twill our certain ruin prove. 


Count. She's gone, ſhe's 5 gone I rreacherous 


Lovinſki, dearly ſhalt thou atone this horrid ſacri- 


lege Come, ler us e confront the mon- 
8 
Varbel. Mercy on us! Sir, if you appear before 


him! in this emotion, he'll diſcoyer you in a mo- 
ment, and hang us both up for ſcare-crows on che N 
beams of his draw- bridge. 
Count, You are in the nght—l have thought 


better; I'll be calm. Lovinſki knows me not. — 
Go, take the bugle. and ſound boldly. 


Varbel. Sound the bugle ? 
| Count. Sound, I fay ! 
Parbel. I'll do it with all 5 breath J have in 


my body. 


[ Sound; the bugle-hor v, a tr umpet anſwers, and a 
Pog⸗ appears upon the ramparts. 
Page. Speak your degree, and what your errand, 


that aſk admittance here? 
Count. Genie our breeding, and; to the baron 


Lovinſki is our greeting. (Trumper ſounds, and exit 
Page.) At length, perhaps, I ſhall behold her ; 


yet may not this attempt hazard her precious ſafe- 


ty ? (The draw-bridge is lower'd) Hark !—The ſe- 
cret is known only to her father, and this traitor ; 
— lex 
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let me be wary, Now obſerve our part is 
only to confirm my ſtory. Be bold! l 
Varbel. Depend on me. 


Count. They « come. arbel picks 5 Lodoiſte s 
note. i 


MARC H. 5 
Baron Peri, Apolrhus, Gusr Avus, Mich Akt, 81. 


BASTIAN, CASIMIR, STANISLAUS, I wo Pages, Guards 
and Attendants, paſs over the draw- bridge from the caſtle. 


The Baron frens to Sebaſtian and Caſimir, who take their 
= ſwords from the Count and JVarbel. 
Count. Ah, coward guilt ! | of 
Vurbel. There's an end of our fighting „however. 
Baron. Approach. Who are you? 
Count. Speak I before the baron Lovinfki ? 
Baron. Thou doſt.—W hatare you ?--and hence 
came you at this late hour ? 


Lount. We come from prince Lupauſki ; ſome 
'T artars, whom we eſcap'd by miracle, plunder'd 
us of our horſes on the way, and made us much 
fear we ſhou'd not have reach'd your caſtle this 
night.—Kera Khan— 
Baron. That cobbey; Who coops us within our 
walls But to your bufineſs. 5 
Count. We have ſtrict orders from our r prince 
not to communicate, but with yourſelf 1 in private. 


Baron. Retire! (Guards retire.) Adolphus!— 6 | 

| (Count ſeems unwilling to ſpeak before Adolphus.) _ 7% 3 
I conceal nothing from him. -:-Now, where are 1 
Jour maſt er's letters to me ? 5 ; 9 50 | i } } 
Count EY 

4 If 
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Count. Bin my Lord? 
Baron. He ſeems confounded. 
Vauarbel. You forget; we told you, Sir, the Tar- 
tars plundered us of our horſes; and, I aſſure you, 
they did not leave our baggage behind them. 
Baron. Know'ſt thou aught of their contents? 
Count. O, yes, my Lord; the prince, appre- 
henſive, perhaps, of our falling among the robbers 
in theſe woods, told us, that they contain'd en- 
quiries after his daughter Lodoiſka. : 
Baron. Lodoiſka !—Has he then divulg'd We 
place of her retreat ?—Tell me, where 1 18 9 
ne 
Count. Being « on his progreſs t to allemble the 
confederates, I cannot tell preciſely where he is; 
but, I know, his letters likewiſe laid, that you 
might ſoon expect him here. + 

Baron, Here, ſee him here, ſay'ſt thou ? | 

5 (Whiſpers Adolphus.) 

Count; Do You obſerve bis looks? 

Varbel. Yes, and ey. frighten me out of my 
wits. 
Baron. It hall be ſo,—I am Gorey to ſend your | 


maſter ſuch unwelcome news; but you will tell 
him, that Lodoifka is not here. . 


Count. Not here ? : 
Baron. Not here. Do you mar k his emotion . 
To oblige the prince, I undertook, againſt my 

will, to guard her in this caſtle from the Count 


Florefki 
by 


LODOISKA 


her eſcape from me. 
Varbel. Four days! Lying dog! 2 


Baron. She is by this time, I Tuppoſe, in the 
arms of her beloved Florcſki ; if, which I fear was 


impoſſible, ſhe eſcap'd the Tartars, that beſet the 
foreſt, —Go, bear my anſwer to your maſter. — 


Begone. [Talks with Adolphus. F 
Count. Ah, good my Lord, will you diſmiſs us 


at this late hour ? We are exhauſted with fatigue and 
hunger; vouchſafe us the ſhelter of your roof this 


night, and to-morrow by day break we will depart. : 


Adolphus. And yet, refuling to admit his mel 
ſengers may raiſe ſuſpi picion in Lup bauſki. 
Baron. True, true. = 


Count. Will you my Lord can you bar your 


gates to us? 


Varbel. Yes, we are likely to bave the 3 5 for 


our teſter to-night. 


Baron. It is too late to diſmiſs you this « evening 


promiſe not to exchange a ſyllable with any of — 


people, and you ſhall ſtay here to- night; in the 


morning 1 will prepare a letter to the prince, which 


you mult deliver with the utmolt Peek for 1 it is 
of moment. 


Count. You hall be obey? d. —We have 1 


8 Perhaps, I may Yor reſcue her, Varbel; 
perhaps 


Baron. How now ! what's that he ſays! a 
Varbel. He I that we are lucky fellows to be 


23 
Floreſki but it is now four days ſince ſhe made 
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24 LODOISK A: 
reſcu'd from the danger of paſſing the night among 
the wolves and Tartars in the Foreſt; and ſo I 
think we are. — We ſhall be found out, it you don” FE 
take better care. 3 

Baron. Where ſhall we lodge theſe men? 

Adol. In the low room by che north poſtern. 
Baron. It is remote; ſee to the bars and bolts.— 
Remember your promiſe, and keep it faithfully. 
Follow. (Exeunt Baron, and attendants into the caſtle. 
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FINALE. 
Avorrnus, Gesravus, Corxr, VARBEL. 
| POLISH GUARDS. 
ApolpRUs—GusrAvus. 80 


Follow me; but take good care 
Not to practiſe here deceit; 

It you ſhould, by heav'n, I ſwear, 
Inſtant death you ſurely meet. | 


| Let us on; but take good care 
Well to colour our deceit ;— 
For my love, by heav'n, ſwear, 

Inſtant death I d gladly meet. 


VannzL. 


Well, go on; "a never ſear 
But I colour the deceit ; 


For 


LODOISK A. :” 
For, by heav'n and earth, 1 ſwear, 
Death I ſhould be loth to meet. 
CHORUS of POLISH GUARDS. 
Follow us ; but take good care 
Not to practiſe here deceit 
If you ſhould, by heav'n, we {wear, 
Inſtant death you ſurely meet. 


Exeunt into the Cijtles 


END OF THE FIRST ACT, 
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ACT Il 


The AG b gius on the point of day-break ; and th - ſeene 
rep; 7255 Lodoiſka's Tower, upon a hizh Terrace, 
within the cofile. 


 OVERTURE, 


Enter Loporska from the Tower, with the Ribvand i in hae 
Hand, | 


Lodoiſka, The 5 Sign is almoſt paſs'd, and _ 


francs 1cacy to lm upon the mountzins.—Oh, 


 Floreſki, in vain I have watch'd for thy expected 
letter! — My heart finks in me with the fear of 
having betray'd thee into the hands of Lovin{ki. 


I knew thy faithful love, I knew thy impetuous 
ar he did I reveal my ſelf? — Let will 1 


hope, Kind hope, thou only friend that viſiteſt the 


unbappy, dwell with me ſtill, and calm the crow Gi 


AIR. 
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AIR. 
1. 


Ye ſtreams, that round my priſon creep, 
If on your moſſy banks you ſee 
My gallant lover ſtand and weep, 
Oh, murmur this command from mez—= 
Thy mittreſs bids thee baſte away, 
And ſhua the broad-ey'd, watchful, day. 


II. 
Ye gales, that love with me to sgh, 
If in your breezy flight you ſee 
; My dear Floreſk1 ling'ring nigh, 5 
Oh, whiſper this 85 from me; — 
Thy miſtreſs bids thee haſte away, 
And ſhun the broad-ey'd, watchful, 5 


Hark ! yes, I hear a noiſe.--Let me retire to my 


fad priſon, till I again can breathe the freſhneſs of 
the air in ſolitude; for every object here is odious 
to me. Exit into the Tower, leaving the 


Ribband on the rails of the Terrace. 


Enter Couxr from an inner Court. | 


Count. No, no Where, no 1 © be found 
through all theſe courts '---My love, my life, and 
muſt I loſe thee? Day breaks apace.---I muſt go 


back, or be diſcover'd.---Ha ! another quarter !— 


J will explore thee, be the conſequences what they 


may. N Exit through @ vaulted Paſſage. 
Rs D 3 Enter 
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Enter VARBTL, from a diſtant Caſemate. 
J arbel. Sir! Sir !---hift, hiſt. Have vou found 


her? Why don't you ſpeak to one now ?---He's 


not here.---I thought I heard him this moment too. 
So, I have loſt my maſter in the daik, and now, 
f any of the gentlemen of this humane family 


happen to fumble upon me, my poor dear life's 


not worth a minute's purchaſe.---He's poring 
about aſter his Lodoiſka; the deuſe a bit does he 
think of me.--- Though our window was double 


and treble barr'd, and barricado'd, he burt away 


the bolts with a ſnap of his finger; and, I believe, 


like Mr. What d'ye call him, he'd have bu ſt the 
gates of Hell to come at his miſtreſs. ] can't con- 


eive what's the maiter with nie to-mght; I fee 
85 eres and Phantoms before me at every turn.— 
d achminiſter courage to binielt Wien 

newanted it, I'd take a goo! d Cote of it now; and yet 


dare ſay, ſome people wou'd be much more fright- 


en'd than 1 am. Mer cy on us? W bat's that? 


; Rec en! er the Caviet 
Count. My { ſearch lS : all in vain. 
Varbel. Oh! is it nothing but you, Str? 
C0ut. Varbel? Wh hy did not you wait in the 


of 


room, as 1 order'd you ? 

Far bet. - don't t know how it 18; , but, to tcl yo 
the truth, Sir, I'm latcly grown a lule atraid of 
keeping my own com pany. | 5 

Conant. His! fears will ruin me at laſt.—- Afraid? 
You, who fought fo bravely againſt the Tartars? 

Farbel, 


LODOISKA: 29 


Parbel. 1 tell you what; I'll fight the Devil 


himſelf by day light; but a ghoſt in the dark 1s 
quite another ching. 


Count. Muſt all my hazards then prove fruitleſs? 


Vartel. Yes, we have pais'd the night here to 
very little purpoſe; and without any ſupper too 
they forgot that part of the ceremony; And, now 
I think on't, I believe, that's what makes me ſo 


nervous.--- Hunger will tame the courage of a hon. 


Count. Lo know. that ſhe is here, and not to ſee 
her! OR 


Varbel. Do, let's go back, and try if we can 
| 5 d Mts 


| hinder their ſeeing, that we have broke out of the 
_ dog-hole they lock'd us in.-.-Confider, he'll be 
coming to you with his letter preſently © 
Count. Am I deceiv'd ? Thatribband !---This, 


this ! 1, perhaps, the very tower. ---Now be bra | 


tious, Heav'n !---My love! my Lodoiſka l- 


A drum beats the ll ; 
Furbel, Here they are, as I hope to be fav d. —— 


It's all over with us. 


Count. No, no; run back to our room a mo- 
nent. | 


Enter SEBASTIAN, STANISLAUS, MICHAEL and Casrik, 


at the Head of the Baron's Guards. 


Vayjvel, They re coming at that fide,---O! 28 
Flag ague o' this carerwavling f 


1 


Count. Here, here; till they are gone. 
17 f 5 3 vs TO ; * 0 þ 3 71 5 
[G avis paſſes aloug the Terrace into Lodoiska's Tower, } 


ſ Th Count and Far belvetir into u Recs) under the Terrace. 


Enter 
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Enter the BARON, and ApoLPHUs, with a Letter. 


Baron. (To Sebaſtian and guards) Stay there; and, 
on your lives, be ſilent.——Is the letter to Lupauſki 
ready? ay, . 
Adol. I have it. 

[ves the letter tothe Baron, who reads it. 

Count. The Baron himſelt. | 

Varbel. Now we are in a hopeful condition! 

Baron. Is Guſtavus gone upon my ſtratagem to 
perſuade the Princeſs of Florciki's death? 5 

Adol. I faw him enter the Tower this moment. --= 
And now, let me again entreat you to retire to reſt; 
they have juſt beat the Reveille; tis high morning; 
and for theſe two nights you have not taſted ſleep. 

Baron. | teil thee, my anxiety, my Spin Fig my 
fears, have dra awn me hither ; nor will 1 ſtir, till 


the reſult of this laſt Hort pronounce me bleſt, or 
curſt for ever, 


Adol. But, Sir, e | 
Baron, Oh! my Friend, vou know my fatal 
paſſion ---The ſcorn the treats me with, my bar- 
barity to her, my ingratitude to her father, my 
hope, and my deſpair, qriv e me to madneſs.--- 
There is no reſt for me. — 
Aol, Bur gogd my Lard; inſtead of treating 
her with to much rigour, why not demand her 
frankly of her father? His high regard for you,— 
Baton. Is nothing but the inſolence of obligation; 
name it not. —His family has given ſovereigns to 


Poland; 


'LODOISK A: 5 


Poland; he would reject with ſcorn the offers of 
an humble Baron.---You know the pride, the 
unrelenting obſtinacy, of this old man;---he wou'd 


indignantly withdraw her from my caſtle, and I 


inſupportable l ſhou'd never, never ſec her more! 


her. 
Baron. Recall her No. have ſet looſe my 
love and my ambition; they have hurried me be- 
yond the power of retreat, and now ſhe ſhall be 
mine, if force, or fraud, or any means can win her. 
— Soft, —ſhe appears. 

Count. Then the is here! 

Varel. Huch! 5 


Foter bn from the Tower, wllowing Gusravus, 
who, repaſſing the I errace, is met by the BARON ad 


Apoll Hus, anxious to hear how the Princess had reccived 


his Meſſage. 


Lodo. Dead Kill'd by the Tartars!---No, no, 
Lovinſki is the affaſſin-- Oh! my love, 'twas I, 
"Twas I betray'd-thee into his power. i 

ROMANCE. 


Adieu, my Floreſki, for ever, 
And welcome the ſorrows I prove ! 


— 


Why, fate, fill delight'ſt thou to ſever 
The boſoms united by love 


Clos'd is that eye, 
Mute is the tongue, 


— 
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| On which my ſou. 
Enraptur'd hung !— 

He's gone, he's dead,—and I remain 

To ſigh, and weep, —alas | in Vain. 


. She chinks me murder d. 


Varbel. And fo we ſhall be in a minute, if you 
don't hold your tongue. 


Symphony. The en Guſtavus 2 babs. advance. 
Baron. Thou haſt diſcharg'd i it well. 


Lodo. Vet this may be ſome new device of -- 


 Lovinſki's. 
| ROMANCE. 
Clos'd is that eye, 
Mute is the tongue, 
On which my ſoul 
Enraptur'd bung !— 


He s gone, he's dead, and L remain 
To figh, and weep, alas! in vain. 


ROMANCE—2UINTEST@. 
Loporsk A, Count, VARBEL, 
ADOLPHUS, Gusr Avus. 
„ 1.0DOISK A. 


If I may truſt 
This faithful heart, 
We ſoon ſhall meet 
No more to part ; 


He's. 


LODOISK A. 


He's gone, nor ſhall 1 long remain, 
To ſigh, and weep,—alas ! in vain. 


Count. 


If I may truſt. 
This faithful heart, 
Wie ſoon ſhall meet 
No more to part; 
Oh, muſt I then conceal'd remain, 
And know thou weep'ſt my loſs in vain ! 


VARBEL. 


If I may truſt 
My boding heart, 
Too ſoon your 'ſquire 
And you will part; 
Vour miſtreſs then muſt here remain, 
To ſigh, and weep our loſs in vain. 


AvpoLenus—GusTAvVUS. 
Would he but truſt 
My duteous heart, 
Then ſhould he Kno- 
The honeſt part 
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I'd take his miſtreſs to obtain, 
Nor let him figh, and love, in vain. 


The Baron, hearing voices in the receſs, ſends Sebaf- 

tian to take Lodoisha away, then leads his guard round 

through the vaulted paſſage, and, while Sebaſtian hur- 

ries the princeſs into the tower, ſurprizes the Count and 
Varbel. 


Baron. One word, and you are dead. 
Count. Villains! Cowards! 

Varbel. One word, and we are dead. 
Baron. The meſſengers !—Then 'tis pete 


to blind Lupauſki. How have you dar'd, vile 


ſpies, to burſt the doors that held you ?—Who told 


you the princeſs was in that tower >—Bat you ſhall 


die before her face. 
Varbel. There, 1 thought | i would come to this 
all along. 
Count. Before her 3 I am  bleſt in- 
deed; I ſhall once more behold her. Come, why 
doſt thou pauſe ?Summon thy executioners, pre- 


pare the rack, and thou ſhalt fee me ſpring to my 5 
glorious death, proud as impatient martyrs on n their 


road to heaven. 
Varbel. Sir, you forget n me ; I've ravell'd with 


you very contentedly ſo far; but I'm not prepared 
to take the journey you talk of at preſent. 


Baron. (ToGuftavus and Adolphus.) Such fortitude 


Iuts ill with his condition; ſomething whiſpers 


me they are not what they ſay; Ill prove them to 
the 
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the quick, —One way you yet may ſave yourſelves, 


and Lodoiſka. 
Parbel. Pray, fir, Sher 5 that 


Baron, Say, truly, whence did you earn 0 at ſhe 
was ſtill in my caſtle ? Speak, I ay, or iLodoitia's 


life 
Var bet. | (Offering bim her note.) Give him her { let - 
ter; give him her letter. 
Count. (Snatching it.) Slave! 
Varbel. It's the way to fave us all. 
Count. You are right. 


Baron. Seek not to deceive, but anſwer inftant- 


iy, or. 
Count. I learnt it from herſelf. 

Baron, Herſelf !—Have you then ſeen her ? 
Jurbel. No, no, upon my honour. 

Count. (Giving the note.) She dropt it from her 
tower laſt night. . ; 
Baron (Reads ) Let my father know that Lo- 
vinſki has abus'd his confidence, and confines his 


Lodoiſka in this tower, till ſhe conſent to give him 75 


her hand. —My guard will return in a moment, — 
fly.“ 
have not yet ſeen her. 

Varbel. You find, my lord, we ſeorn to > deceive 
you. 

Baron. *Tis well you do ;—your- companion * 
ſudden warmth gave me ill thoughts of you. 


Varbel. Ah! poor fellow! He can't help it; ſhe 


was a very kind lady to him,—1 am always telling 


KL 2 you 
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you of your flying into ſuch paſſions, you fooliſh 
—— (Strikes him.) I beg, your W ſir; Kick me 

er er you like. 

Baron. I ſee, notwithſtanding his firmneſs, they 

are but ſervants, inflam'd by zeal and affection for 

their miſtreſs ;—they ſhall ſerve my defign.—l have 

promis'd you lite, ; 

Vartel. Yes, ſir. 

Baron. J add one only condition ; ſee you diſ- 
charge it to the point; your fate and mine depends 
on it.—I have affur'd the princels that Florcik1 is 
dead; my intelligence appears to be tulpected ; 
but ſhe can doubt no longer, if once ſhe hears it 
confirm'd by you in perion : — This you muſt in- 
ſantly perform in my preſence, or by iy 

Varlel. Don't look fo trightful, | fir, and we'll do 
whatever you plcatc, 

Count. Sir, I obey. 

Baron. Enough. — Bling Lodoiſka hither. (Ext 
Sebaſtian into he lower.) In fervins me, you fave 
yourſelves z retire; 1 ſhall call for you at your 
time to appear before her..--Guſtayus, inſtruct 
them in Jour leſſon. 

1 xeunt Guſtavus, the Count, and parbel. ) 


"Xt unph, === ( Lodoicka and Sebaſtian come down from 
it Never.) The princeſs (women ſometimes for- 


get the alhes of a buried lover) when once con- 
| vinc'd my hated rival is no more, may be perſuad- 
ed---Oh, tranſporting * thought -The obedient 
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prieſt is ready.---Once mine, let prince Lupau- 
{ſki come; let him be told how 1 have won his 
daughter, and all his wide poſſeſſions; let 
him retent, the will forgive, and plead for me. 
How beautiful ſhe * 1. What. fill in tears ? Tis 
in your power, madam, to bid your own aillictions 


ccaſe, only by pityn 8 nine. Ah! Why that Icorn- 


ful frown ?---What, will you vever, never break 
this cruel and ditdaintul filence ? 


Logo. Is my tate t. 0 relle 0 upon 1 


Bar 972. On thee Ge! pends my every hope of h 8 8 
Pi 15 2s. 5 | | A 
Lodo. Happineſs E=To what happineſs can that 


5 * } > - 2 1 4 1 — 3 Ho 7 2 1 1 | ; 
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confine me here? My fond father commiited uz 
to your duty, not to your cuſtody; 


he delvered 
met 


oa friend, not to a goaler.---Y ou _ taken 
from me the poor women that ſerv'd me; if con- 
verſe, you muſt be my EPR Leama | 2 it I with 


2 


to live, as ſtill 1 do, for thee, Flore 


1 
TLC] 


Ki tis from 
that bacb're dus hand I muſt accept my iultenance, 


parcnt's power with me ?---Or a 
7 8 i 
11 


Have hh A 
huſband's right ?--- "That you ſhall never have ;--= 
NQ,-=-NCVEF-=-4nd 'tis only once More to aſſure you 
| of my fi ix'd abhorrence, that 1 now break my diſ- 
dainfal ſilence for che laſt time. 

Ba on. lis Plain, he diſbelieves---The doubts N 
you have of count Floreſki's death, madam, cauſe 
this inlenſibility to All 1 ſufter; 5 "Us time they were 


© ORC remo 4. ---Know then, two of, your father's 


ler vants, 


p n 2 mew, ** * 
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| ſervants, who Ia night paſs'd the foreſt, are at 
hand to - (Exit Adolphus.) 
Logo. Laſt night! The foreſt {---It is true then. 
Oh, my Floreſki ! 
Baron. Advance.---No, be afur'd, proud fair 


one, thoſe eyes ſhall never ſee Floreſki more.---Ad- 
vance, I fay.---Behold, 


Enter the Count, VARBEL, GusTAvvus, and Apol Rus. 


Logo. Hold, heart, a little while 1 -Floreſki !- 
Varbel. Is no more, madam ; -We laſt night 
found him in the wood, kill'd by the Tartars, as 


nn gueſs. 


Count. I ſhall diſcover all. 
Baron. Madam, you know theſe men. 
Lodo. I do; Ido; and very doubt of my Flo- 
reſki's death at laſt is ended. 55 
Baron. She bears the ock more e firmly than 1 
expected.---If my - 
Lo do. Spare me, my lord---The e ſurprize, the 
emotion, the —— 
Count. Floreſki, madam, 


Baron. Pronounce his hated name no more-— 


Oh Lodoiſka, when I reflect on what my jealous 
apprehenſions have made you ſuffer, have I not 
cauſe to hate him? Pardon, pardon thoſe ſeveri- 


. ties my heart always diſavow'd, and which, be- 


heve me, have been inflicted more —— myſelf, 
than you. 85 


Lid. 
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| | Lodo. Vain man!---Think you your meaning hid 


to me ?---Come, dare for once to ſpeak a truth ; it 
is not love, *tis your ambition ſeeks the heireſs of 


the prince Lupauſki.---For ſhame! For ſhame ! 
Baron, Inſulted !- --IIl bear no more. Hence 
idle ſcruples!- Go, call the prieſt— Haſte, fly. 
(Exit Adolphus.) 
This moment makes you mine.---And you, tell 
her this inſtant 'tis her father's will; or I revoke 
the promis'd life. I gave you. 
Varbel. Tell her, tell her any ching. 
| Logo. Oh, my father, where are you now? 
Count. I will protect, or die for you. 
Baron. Relent, proud fair ;---the prieſt is here 
— Hark! hark !---he comes, he comes. 


Enter Apol Rus. 


Addl. My lord, the prince Lupauſki is Is arriv 'd. 
Baron. Arriv'd? 1 


Lodo. Good heaven l- 


Count. I am diſcover'd hw, , and all is sloſt. 
Varbel. Here's another adventure ! 


Baron, Speak, tell me,---has he a numerous 


train ? 
Adol. But two attendants. | 
Baron. Then let him come!---I live again. 


Prince Lupauſti. (Without) Where, where is ſhe? 
Enter Prince Lu Avski. 
Logo. Oh, fir! (Anceling) 


Prince 


E Wo —_ 
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TOs 1 
Prince. (Reifng & embracing ber) My child 
My Lodoiſka . Bleffags, bleſſings on thee 1 
Mi friend, I cou'd not hope at parting to meet you 
again ſo ſoon; but the confederates are alreadyͤ-— 
What do l {ee Am 1 deceiv d The count 
Flore ſki here ? 
Vauarbel. There, now 7 the murder's out. 
Baron. Floreſki!—-This lave, is he the count 
Florcſki? 
Count. Yes, ---himſelf.--- 
Prince. How has he gain'd admittance ti to 
Baron, By a cowardly, mean ne pre- 
tended himſelf one of your ſervants, ſent with —- 
Count. What cou'd I do, diſarm'd, againſt thee 
and thy banditti? -The artifice thou wauld' ſt re- 
proach me with was bold and honourable to op- 
pole ſtratagem to perſidy, and cruelty, like thine, 
is acting according to the laws of juſtice, a and vin- 
dicating thoſe of humanity. 
*Prives What's that he ſays? 10 per dy and 
cruelty like thine ! My friend, 
Vorbel, Now comes his turn, I kgs: 
Todo. Oh! my father, you would not think 
what I have ſuffer'd fince you ſaw me. That 
- friend has forc's my faithful ſervants from about 
me; tha friend has inſulted my unprotected fitua- 
tity th his deteſteq offers - tha t friend has bar- 
barouſly impriton'd me. 1 
Prince. My daughter! 
Lodo, To extort from me my conſent to a 
| | Donny 


Lopotoxa 1 5 | 4t 


Bio, 1 wou'd gladly die ten thouſand deaths to 


avoid. 


Printe. Cou'd you thus violate the laws of bol. 


pitality ? Cou'd you ſo far forget the bounties 1 


have ſhower' d upon you ?---My heart repos'd it- 
ſelf on yours; ſeeking a tender refuge for my 


child, I gave her to your care, as into a holy ſanc- 
tuary; you receiv'd from me the ſtrongeſt proof 


of love a friend cou'd give; be a father for one 


inſtant, and judge whether 1 cou'd have confided 


to you a truſt more dear, more ſacred. 


Varbel. Upon my foul, he's a fine ſpoken old 


gentlemän. 
Baron. Muſt 1 then loſe her ? 


| (Gives directions 10 bis ee) 


rince. What, thou!---My vaſſal !---thou !--- 


. Let $ e take ſuch vengeance on his 
treachery, that 
let's quit for ever this manſion of ingratitude. 


Varbel. The ſooner 0 better. What a lucky 


eſcape | 5 
Baron. Guards. Not ſo faſt. 


( ON cers ſeize the Prince, Lodoisha, Fuel & 7 ok ) = 


Farbel, What the devil's the matter now ? 


Baron. This caſtle is your priſon away, con- 


fine thera, as I order'd you. 
Farbel. Gentlemen ! friends! only bear me! 


(Two guards bear of Varbel. ) 


A What do'{t thou mean? 


Baron, Never to part with her,---Away, away. 
2 F Prince 


* . ũ A A ˙ ——— Re He eee 
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Follow me, my daughter ; 
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Prince. Oh, my poor daughter! (Exit bur 


Lodo. My father {.--My Floreſki ! 
| (The Baron bears off Lodoicha: ) 


. Count. My love! My love! B 


ATR 


Deſcend, ſome warring angel, 

In lightning to my aid, 

To blaſt the ſavage tyrant, 
And right an injur'd maid! 

Subdued by fate, to you I kneel ; 


Pou look like men, like men ſhould feel.— 


Fool ! not to know, 
h Ihey laugh at woe, — 
5 Deſcend, ſome warring angel, 
In lightning to my aid, 
To blaſt the ſavage tyrant, 
And right an injur'd maid! 
Let my Lodoiſka's charms 
In your hearts compaſſion move; 5 
Soldiers, conſecrate your arms 
At the ſhrine of faithful love. 
Deſcend, ſome warring angel, 
In lightning to my aid, 
To blaſt the lavage tyrant, 


And right an injur'd maid! 
a guarded.) 


EXD OF THE SECOND ACT; 


ACT 


- 
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ACT UI. 


OVER TURE. 


The ad begins early in the morning ; and the ſcene 


repreſents a ball and gallery i in the cafe. 


Enter Two Pages, Baron Lovinsst, ApoLPnus, Gusr A- 


vos, CASIMIR, SEBASTIAN, STANISLAUS, and MICHAEL, 


from a ſubterraneous paſſage, 


: 3 Tis all in vain; I cannot ſhake em. 
Curſe on their obſtinacy !---Love fires Floreſk1's 
breaft, and rage the father's; careleſs alike of 


menaces and 88 , cach braves me to my worſt. 
| —Death and Pen 0e ! Let the worſt fall on 
em. Is all prepared for inſtant execution? 

Adol. It is, my lord. 


Baron. Still would I have thee mine, 0 Ledo⸗ 
iſka! conſenting, unconſtrain'd ;---burt, whilſt my 


rival lives, that hope's impoſſible.— Ha! tell me, 


where is the forward fool, that waited on Floreſki? 


Adol. Confin'd, as you commanded... 
Baron. Haſte, bring him to me, (Exeunt Adol- 
un, and Guſtavus through the gallery. ) 1 may, per- 
F 2 | haps, 


— — — P = x 
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haps, perſuade this wretch to think his own life 
more precious than his lord's Af I fail here — 
ſhudder at the thought of my own purpoſes.— 
Love, hatred, jealouſy, ambition, ſcorn and fury 
rack my diſtracted brain, and rend my heart in 
7 pieces. Would [ were dead myſelf! (Throws Him- 
ſelf into a chair.) Pr ythee, good boy, ſing me that 
gentle ſtrain, yon lady lov'd; your pretty melody 
may calm the ragings of the fiend within me. 

V. Page. I'm lane bet to ſee you ſo unhappy. 
| Baron, Sing, _ 


Frasr Pacz. . 
4 I K. 
1 
SWEET bird, that cheer” St the heavy y hour 
Of winter 's dreary reign, = 
o, ſill exert thy tuneful pow'rs, 
And pour the vocal ſtrain ! 
. 
Go not to el a ſcanty fare 
From nature's frozen hand. 
Whilſt J. with gratitude, prepare 
55 The food Thy wants demand. 
1 111. IP 
Domeltic bird, with me remain, 
Until next verdant ſpring 
Again ſhall bring the woodland train, 
Their grateful tribute bring. bo 
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IV; 
Sweet Robin, then thou may'ſt explore 
And join the feather'd throng, 
And ev ry vocal buſh ſhall pour 


The energy of ſong. 


Baron. Well ſung, my boy; 1 thank 1 your pains, 

though fruitleſs. --- 

Enter ADoLPHUs, V ARBEL, & Gert avi from me 
gallery. 


He s coming.---Leave me awhile. (Exeunt Pages, 


Sebaſtian, Caſimir, Slaniflaus, and Michael.) Threats | 
will do much, gold more, with baſe- born poverty; 


5 both ſhall be ed. 


Varbel. Ay, this is ſomething like now z - now 
ol talk to you ;=--this it is to fall amongſt men, as 
it were, ſomething like men. —-Gentlemen, you 
have bound me "So ever by letting me looſe, and 
my legs ache to prove their ſenſe of your kindneſs 
by ſcraping their leave, and giving you no farther 
trouble about em. (Seeing the Baron.) The man- 


tiger to ſwallow me up for his breakfaſt.—- 


Baron. Y ou ſerve Floreſki.-Why do you trem- 


ble?---You have nothing to fear. 


Varbel. No, I know, fir ;- but I've had a damp. 
: lodging, and I think it's rather chilly this morn- 


| ing 


Baron. In one word, your maſter is to die. 
now, inſtantly. 
Var bel, Im very forry for it. 


Baron. 


” 
— * 
— — 0 rm 7 — — — — re He CAT EATS IG NE EASE e $5.7 FOE - * 


= -- 75 5 LODOISKA, 


wy 


Baron. I have obſerv'd your fidelity your affec- 
tion to him.---I'll take you into my ſervice; [ love. 
your virtue, and would reward it. : 

Parbe!. Pm afraid I ſhould make but a bad fer- 
vant to you ; you had better turn me out o'doors. 
at once, J think---I had rather -Do, fir ;---and let 

my virtue be its own reward. 

Baron. No tooling.--Your romantick lord ſeems 
ambitious of dying in this cauſe, that he may live 
iamented in the hiſtory of faithful and unfortunate 
lovers; you, perhaps, aſpire to imitate him. 

Varbel. J can't fay, that I do. —Ambition's a 
great thing with great folks, I believe; but, for my 
own poor part, I ſolemnly aſſure you, I had rather 
live three days in this world, bad as it is, than a 
thouſand years in the beſt bittory that will ever be 


hy I take you a at your word there's a poor 

earneſt of my future bounty. 
rarbel, A purſe What's this bei. 

Baron. Follow, and,as we go, I will inſtruct you 
in a ſhort tale, that at once rids me of Floreſki, and 
gives you life and fortune. 5 

Varbel. My lozd, I'm in peril, and poor ;---and 
I value life and fortune as much as another man; 
ur, T hope, I ſhall never think em worth buying at 
the price of falle witneis againſt my. maſter. 

(Thr es down the Purſe.).. 


Bor en, 
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| Baron, Ha 1d you trifle, ſlave 9 Nay, ha 
I muſt--- (Gives orders to Adolphus. 7 


Varbel. What's he going to do now ?---I with I 


was fighting the Tartars again, with all my heart ! 
Baron. Him, her, the prince, ---all, all ,---here, 
now, before my eyes. (Exit Adolphus.) The father 


and the daughter ſhall behold him, as the blow 
falls, and from his doom be taught to dread their 


own.---For thee, vile reptile, 
( Flouriſh of drums and trumpets, with cloſhins of favor 5 
and ſhouts f Victory, victory] Kera Khan.” ) 
Varbel. They're come, they're come---Here | 1S 
an adventure: 


Enter Sinai, Mrcnaz, Fee Sram aus, | 


een Soldiers and Standard-Bearer. 


Baron, The matter? 
Caſimir. The Tartars are within the walls - the 
Eaſtern towers are blazing ; flame and the ſword 


rage round ; the foldiers fly ; haſte, or we periſh 


all. 


Baron. Sound, found to  arms.---(Exeunt Sani- 
aus and two ſoldiers.) Rally 'em in the North 


court, and man the ramparts; there we'll ſtand it 


out ;---fly, haſte, I follow. (Exeunt Adolphus aud 


8 four ſoldiers.) Bring me my arms. (Exeunt Michael, 


Guſtavus, and Caſimir.) Bear off that flave, till L 
have time to torture him. 


Jarbel. 
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varbel. A reſpite, a reſpite [---T ſhall love 4 

| Tartar as long as I hve. 

F .und Varbel, Sebaſtian, and t2w0 ſoldiers.) 

Baron. Away, we 4 with him ---Whither ; am 1 
going? <= 

deer Guftavns, Michael, and Caſi mir, , with we 

Baron's helmet, ſhield, and battle-axe. yo -; 

| What's Lodoiska now? Loſt, loft to me for 

ever! The helpleſs prize of ſome fierce lawleſs 
ſavage.---Horrible thought! 
| (Martial & . Baron ſeizes his helmet.) 

Where is her father ?---My friend, my benefactor ? 

—All n * murder'd. W 

image — 

5 7 Martial v  inphony=--The K Baron braces on FRY Shield.) 

Hark ! my ſoul's beat down, down to the very: 
ground. 

Martial Symphony. The Baron PETE! his "IO BOS, 5 
The tempeſt {wells---Floreski too, perhaps, directs 
the ſtorm, thundering and fierce in arms. That 

burning thought has muted me.---Out, out, and 
on *em.---No word, but fight, Lil death, or con- 

queſt, end our plagues ſor ever. 
(6 Eæcunt Baron, OM. wcers, and Guards, 


| Pl 
The doors of the Hall are bur/? open, av hen Hhorak, Khor, 
Japhis, Camazin, Kajah, Tamuri, and a crowd of 
| Tartars ruſh in, ſome loaded with booty, and others bear- 


ing off the women the bas e met 2 2 in the caſtle. 
e Choxus. 
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OF TARTARS and CAPTIVES, 


> CAPTIVES. - 
Have pity on us, pray! 
| TARTARS. 
Come, fweet laſſes, come away ; 
With us the live-long day 
You'll waſte in am'rous play. 
Carriv Es. 


1 Not we'll periſh faichful m martyrs 
; To our huſbands, and our fires. 


TARTARS. 
Ha !—no, no; we gallant Tartars 
Are only cruel then, 
When we contend with men ; 
But lovely woman kindles gentler fires, 


CAPTIVES. 
Ah, yet reſtore us to our kindred dear ! 
TARTARS. 


Pha! you nothing have to fear; 
You mult away, 
No more delay. 


{T7 he women are borns . other Jars tcrs an 4 
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Kajab. At laſt we are maſters of the caſfſe,— 
It has coſt us ſome trouble too; the fellows fought 
like mad-men.--Have you difarm'd, and clapt them 
into the dungeons, where we found ſomany oi our 
countrymen ?_ 

Fapbhis. Our comrades. are at it now, break- - 
ing open and locking up.---But can any body tel! 
why Kera Khan ſo ſtrictly charg'd us to take 
Lovinſki alive? 


Khor. I hope the other party have him faſt by 


this time ---Do you think he'll ever for get the death 
of his father? 


All. Ne nev 85 — | 
7:horak. Come, my boys, now away to our plun- 


der, and divide faitifully.---You know what ſhare 
mult be relerv'd for Kera Khan, 


Kajah. Yes, yes, we know the booty . loves | 
Bet. | 


Japbis. Ay, ay, give bi im the women, nel] giv ve 
us the gold. 
| A or- And the wine too. 


| SONG and CHORUS. 


Kok, JApHISs, ITnoRAKk and Horne. 
yl KnoR. 
: 4 . - | = 
When the darken'd midnight ſky 
Howls with wild tempeſtuous cry, 


Then we quit the Tartar plain, 
Death and terror in our train 


W here 


LODOISKA — . 


Where the [weeping vengeance drives, 
Hopeleſs man 1n horror flies; 
Worlds of wealth, and worlds of wives, 
Are the hardy TARTARS' PRIZE. 
CHORUS— HORDE. 


Worids of wealth, and worlds of wives, 
Are the hardy TARTARS PRIZE. 


Jays. 


As the meteors courſe the ſky, 
_ _ Gleaming ſwords flaſh round the throng 
5 And, as thro' the gloom they fly, 
9 | Light th* embattled hoſt along; 
Firm and cloſe we lead our band 
Where the fertile region lies, 
Then, diſperſing, d the land 
Deſtin'd for THE TARTARS' PRIZ b. 
CHORUS HOR DE. 


Worlds of wealth, and worlds of wives, 


Are the hardy TAR TARS' PRIZE, 
ITHORAK. 


Tho? we deem the world our prey, 
Loyal honor, martial truth, 
When our ſwords have won their way x; 
Bind the hardy Tartar youth ; 
Choice of ſpoil, as firſt in fight, 
With our gallant chieftain lies, 
Then, till honour have her right, 
Sacred be the TARTARS PRIZ E. 
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CHOR US. ——HORDE. 


| Worlds of wealth, and worlds of wives, 
Are the hardy TARTARS' PRIZE. 


of apbis. Well ſaid, well faid, he's a noble cap- 
ain, and ſhall have all the booty, if he pleaſes.— 
[ Flourifi ang Shouts. 


Enter KRA! CHAN, and T artars. 


Kera Rbay, Hola! Lavi is ſeeured, Why 
ſand you idle nere? 

Faphis. Becauſe you ftation'd us in this wing till 
farther orders Me ſhould be glad enough to be 


Kera Khan. Away then, finiſh your - work; ſpike 


all the cannon, toſs the bra nds round, blow up 
the foundation of this ruffian's den, and tell my 
father's ſpirit he's reveng'd. To work---P 1] take | 


this quarter. . Bxeunt Tartars, 07hers remain, 
Enter LoDoOisKA, and Prince LUPAUSKI1, 

Kera Khan, Hal 

TLodoi ea. O, fave us, iave us, ſnatch me from 


N 


- 


8 


1 4 by 5 8 rare ; rar 1 2 : * | __ | ba 17: AA - 
Prince. Taitars ! Great Hcay cn, to v what are we 


Kera Aba Compose ſe yourſelf, my lovely girl ; 
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diſmiſs your terrors.- This is a prize! — Here” $ wy | 


ſhare of the booty. 
Faphis. I thought ſo. 
Prince. Since we are fallen into theſe hands, my 
child, we muſt ſubmit to death, or flavery. 


Lodo. Slavery, death, any ching, is Heaven to 


Lovinſki. Oh, if you are men, 3 my dear 
Father, ſpare a Poliſh youth. 


Kera Khan. Bright beauty of the worid, only 


pronounce your withes, and command us. 


Lodo. Generous conquerors {..-Vouciiafe then 


to give this young man freedom, to ſet my father 


and myſelf upon our road to Warſaw, and 


Kera Khan, For your Father, and the youth 


you ſpeak of, they have free leave to chooſe their 
path ;j———— 


Kera Th. Bur you, victoricus captive, you 


muſt go with me. 

Lodo. Heavens and Earth 

Prince. Thee ! follow thee, Tartar! 

Kera Khan. Old man, I am providing ſor her 
happineſs. Fine women never complain of us 
Tartars; when once the knows us, fthe'll never 
wiſh to leave us---I have no time to loſe---Come, 
be quick, bear her away. 


K —— — — —— 
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Enter Count FLoREs&r, breaking from the Poliſh 
Officers. 


Count. Off, * or! will daſh you piecemeal 
Lodo. Floreski! 


Count. Oh! valiant Tartar, do we meet again 'Y 
Kera Khan. My friend !---Why do 1 find you 
"here, ſpite of the caution I laſt night gave vou? 


Your life might have paid the forfeit of your raſh- 
neſs. 1 


Couut. That villen Toru: ſeiz'd, * de- 


tain'd us; — But could I, could J, have left my 
| Lodoiska ? 


Kera Khan. What, ſhe mou were wildly wander- 
ing after? 
Count. Here „this, this is my love, my deareſt 
Lodoiska. 
Kera Kkan. ( His bis Scymetar,) Hold 
What's to be done No Vows love? your Lodoiska ? 
She's mine, mine by a conqueror's right. 

Count. A conqueror's rige! 

Kera Khan. By a axed s right; - and Lexert 
it thns.---Take her, ſhe's your Sol 7 gave me 
life once, I have dard yours a ſecond time. 

Count. Complete thy work; obtain for me the 
content ot her Father. 


EKera Kai. Fathe latent I reſign' my 

right to yon. 

L089, (79 Lupaui) O, Sir, make not fidelity 
10 
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to his Prince a crime in him; think what he has 


ſuffer'd for me; think what we owe him here; re- 
member the promiſe you once gave him; 


| [Alarum. 


Euter Kajan, Tamvny, Canaan, and Tartars. 


Kajah. To arms, to arms..--Lovinski 5 reſcued, 


the caſtle's blazing, they've ſeiz'd the ramparts, 


he's at their head. 


EKiera Khan. Well, we muſt conquer him again 
then, that's all.---Follow me. 


Count. Now for N and Lodoiska Give 
me a ſword, YI ſword. 


Enter Varner, 


Forbel. Holla ! ! and me anchor od dun- 
geon's as hot as a furnace. Give me a ſword; I d | 
as lief be ill“ d in a battle, a8 ſtay chere to be roaſted 65 


alive. 


EKera ban. Dlring the combat, we'll place this 
lovely creature in latery with her facher in p_ 


tower. 


Parbel. 1 wiſh you'd place n me along with 'em. 
Prince. I {corn to owe thee any thing. 


Kera Khan, Obſtinate man! We'll fave 700 


then againſt your Will. 
Count. Will you expoſe her le! 
Prince. My child ! My child! 


Lodo. Come, COme, my father (Exeunt.) | 


= 9 Shouts, 
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55 LODOISKA 


Shouts, Drums, Trumpets, and Cannon, 
AN ENGAGEMENT COMMENCES BETWEEN THE 
POLANDERS and the TARTARS ; 


The Tartars having ſtormed the Caſtle, which they fire in yarious places, 


the battlements and towers fall in the midſt of loud exploſions, 
LUPAUSKI and LODOISKA 
Are diſcover'd in a blaring tower; 
FrorESKI ruſges through the flames, and reſcues them, 
During this action 


LOVINSKI and KERA KHAN 


meet hand to hand, and, after a deſperate conflict, the 


Baron is killed. 


The Tartars are dictorious 


Loud ſhouts of vidtory. 


Kera K han. Be 
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Kera Khan. Since theſe are ſafe, and my injuries 
fully aveng'd by Lovinski's fall, I pardon his de- 
luded followers.---Set your captives at liberty . 

This ſhall be to alla day of triumph and) Joys 

Lodo. And now, my father,--- 

Prince. Your requeſt upbraids me, my daughter. 
Come hither, Count,---The only proof I now — 
ask of your obedience 1s to love him truly. 

Take her, Flores ki; you have indeed deſerv'd her. 


Enter CayTives, PoL ANDERS, &c. 


FIN ALE. 
Loporsa, Covxr, 
and 2 


All the Characters. 


LoporskA. 


0. happy hour! what bliſs [ feel! 
A parent does my choice approve, 
And deigns to put the ſacred ſeal | 
Of duty to an act of love. 


CHORUS. 
Huzza ! rejoice !—let cheerful ſtrains reſound, 
And echo {yell the pealing carol round, 
Till the wide world a mighty chorus raiſe 41 
_Tovalour's triumph, and to beauty's praiſe, 
 CounrT. 
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LODOISK As 


Count. 


My 3 joys in thee, my life, were Poor, 
My gratitude to you but Your, 

if language had an equal pow'r 
The cranſ pants of my foul ta ſ (peak, 


CHORUS. 


* 


Huzza rejoice let cheert ful {trains relound, 

And echo ſwell the pealing carol round, 
Till the wide world a mighty chorus raiſe 

To valour' 5 triumph, and {0. beauty 5 praiſe. 
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